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	【生き甲斐】– Ikigai

Chapter 00: Prologue

* * *

><p><em>My name is Shion, like the flower. And, like the flower, I will never be forgotten. <em>

_I **will** come back. _

_Just you wait._

_When I return, blood will spill. _

_So goodnight, brother dearest. If you keep true to your promise…_

_…our reunion in the near future will not take long._

* * *

><p>When Shion opened his eyes, what came to sight first was the flood of light seeping through the window curtains. It blinded his vision, blurring everything in the room into shapeless blobs of white. Unconsciously, he raised a hand over his face, blinking rapidly as the rest of his senses began to register.<p>

Something in the room smelled of apples (probably an automatic air freshener) and all around him, on the tan carpet floor, was a mess of maps. They were all crumpled and covered from corner to corner in red scribbles and hasty notes. Shion yawned and lazily rubbed his bleary eyes, kicking away the grey blankets and white sheets entangled around his legs.

He stood up from the bed he'd previously been sleeping in and ruffled his obsidian hair, walking across the room and over the horde of maps. Despite the ruckus of crinkling old papers, the sleeping figure on the bed never stirred.

Shion paused in front of the bathroom door as he gazed at his resting brother. To be specific, his _twin_ brother. Though they were physically identical (with the exception of hairstyle and eye color), Hinata was always the more tense of the two. He was constantly on guard when he was awake; everyone was an enemy in his eyes. So when he slept soundly like this, it was a refreshing sight for the calmer twin.

After a few minutes had passed by, Shion smiled warmly and stepped inside the bathroom.

He stood in front of the mirror and rinsed his face with lukewarm water, washing away the sleep left behind. When he finished, he raised his head and studied the pleasant expression staring back at him. "A polite smile and kind eyes (if perpetually closed eyes counted as kind) is the first thing every stranger should always see", is what his father always told him.

The small smile etched on Shion's face broadened into a wide grin as he leaned back from the mirror.

"Good morning, Shion."

_'Good morning, Shion.'_ His reflection seemed to reply back.

Before Shion could say anything else, however, a clamorous crash and scream stole his attention. He whipped his head to the door, staring into the hotel room for a long minute. He stood still like that in wonder, musing if his brother or father had woken up and slipped on one of the maps strewn about.

However, that didn't seem to be the case, as a few seconds later his twin had come racing into the bathroom like a madman, huffing and puffing out of breath. His sapphire eyes were wide with panic and he pointed dramatically into open air. "Da-Da-Dad… Dad is…!"

"Dad is what?"

"Dad's… hah… hah… Dad is…" Hinata took another deep breath of air before continuing, "Dad is _missing!_ He's gone! He's left us!"

Shion took a moment to let his twin's words sink in. Their father—their _protector,_ had what? _Left _them? After all those promises he made; those years he'd spent raising them and vowing to always be their sole guardian, he'd _left?_

"Wait, wait, wait Hinata. Are you sure he really left? Maybe he's just out shopping, or—"

"He left a note, Shion! A note!" Hinata cried as he clasped a hand around Shion's wrist. His eyes were so wild, it almost disturbed Shion. Hinata was always the more wary one, but never before had he seen his twin so distressed. "Just follow me! I'll show you!"

Hinata pulled him across the room by the wrist and kicked away a fallen lamp, a few of the maps lying about being tossed around the room along with it. All the while Shion tried not to slip on any of them as Hinata hurriedly dragged him towards a table near the balcony.

"Look on the table!"

Shion did as his twin had demanded and directed his full attention on the table before them. On the tabletop was a store-bought cake, not yet opened, "HAPPY FOURTEENTH BIRTHDAY" being written in all-caps in blue frosting. Next to the cake were two trench coats, light beige in color. But it wasn't those items that had caught Shion's absolute attention.

Next to the cake, opposite to the coats, was a note.

Shion picked it up with hesitant fingers and read aloud;

"It's time you tread your own path."

_It's time you tread your own path. _

There was a moment of silence between the two brothers, save for the gentle hum of air conditioning and faint noises from the city drifting into their hotel room from far below. Cold air blew softly against the back of their necks and the vague fragrance of apples followed the cool draft. Shion glanced at his twin, who in return, glanced gravely back at him.

"Shion…"

"Hinata."

"We're all we have now."

"Hinata—"

"He's left us!"

"Hinata—calm down!"

Shion stepped forward and rested his hands on Hinata's shoulders, pressing his forehead against his brother's. The heat shared between them was incredible; was Hinata so panicked he'd begun to form a fever? Did their father's promise of protection really mean that much to him? Shion sighed softly and raised his hands to cup Hinata's flushed cheeks. "Calm down, brother…"

"How can I? He's left…"

"But he was right…" Shion murmured, just barely opening his eyes. Hinata gazed into the pale-blue pigment of his brother's eyes and bit his lips. He held the hands that held his cheeks so lovingly, turning his head and nuzzling his nose against soft palms.

"Shion… I'm not sure I alone can protect you. Even with Nen." He whispered, holding back the tears pricking at the corners of his eyes. He had always depended so heavily on his father. The both of them vowed to each other, they vowed that they would protect Shion together. So why? Why had he left the twins by themselves, knowing that against the world they would surely lose?

"Hinata… I am not so weak." Shion replied just as quietly, lifting Hinata's chin. He studied the deep blue eyes of his twin, smiling when he caught even the slightest hint of strength. "I know that you have forbidden me from using my Nen, but if the situation calls for it, I would do anything for us. Even if it means disobeying you."

"Shion—"

"Hinata. Do you remember what dad said last night? What he was talking about?" Shion suddenly questioned, his eyes returning to their same perpetually closed state. Hinata stared at him blankly for a moment, wondering what Shion was going to prattle on about next. There was another moment of silence between the two as Hinata struggled to remember what Shion remembered.

"U-Um… I think… er…"

"The Hunter Exam, Hinata. He was telling us about the Hunter Exam; the set of exams that one must pass before becoming a Hunter." Shion gushed hurriedly, becoming more and more excited by the second. "Let's become Hunters. We'll pass the Hunter Exam, become Hunters, and search for him. And when we find him, we'll find out why he left us like this."

"Us…? Become Hunters…? Shion…" Hinata swallowed back his nerves, his grip over Shion's hand tightening. "If that's what it takes, then… if that's what you want. I trust your choice, Shion."

The corner of Shion's lips lifted, forming a sheepish grin.

"Of course."

He let go of his brother's face and turned towards the table, picking up one of the coats and pushing it into Hinata's chest. "Put it on. We're leaving as soon as possible."

Hinata hesitated for a second, staring at the light-beige tone of the trench coat and its dark trimmings. If he put this coat on… then their father's disappearance would become a reality. He really was leaving them to walk on their own. He wasn't going to protect them anymore…

But the strength in Shion's expression convinced Hinata to put on the coat. It was heavy, but he slipped his arms through the sleeves and tugged it till it was snug on his body. When he looked back at Shion, he'd already put the coat on.

"We have to take the maps with us." Hinata instructed as he hurriedly rushed around the room, grabbing the crumpled pieces of paper all around and shoving them into his coat pockets. "Then we'll burn them later."

"Wait—why?" Shion asked in genuine curiosity. He watched as his twin rushed like a madman, picking up every map—even the smallest of torn corners.

"I—" Hinata hesitated for a moment, glancing at Shion before returning to his business. "Just do as I say."

"Okay… whatever you say, Hinata…" Shion sighed, mimicking his twin. Once all the maps were shoved into their coats Hinata fixed the fallen lamp and messy bed. He then straightened his coat and raced to the door. But as he opened it, he paused again.

"Shion?"

"Hm?"

"You do realize that once we become Hunters, life is going to become absolute hell, right?"

The smile on Shion's face fell as he watched his brother's back. He thought of what he could say to his brother's question, something funny perhaps. But before he could even say the words he'd thought in his head he'd already begun speaking.

"Hell is where I belong."

Hinata whipped his head back, sapphire eyes wide with shock and mouth agape. But—surprisingly, he turned back around and stepped out of the room and into the hallway.

"And if it is hell you belong, then to hell I will follow."

* * *

><p><strong>an - [PLEASE READ]**

**Sooo, after millions of years of internal debate, I decided to write my HxH OC fic again. Even though updating is gonna be slow, I wanna write for this series again. Though I also have another fanfic that is still being updated, and I might pay more attention to that one than this one. **

**Also, it's important that I point this out, whether or not I continue this fic into an actual story depends entirely on how successful it is. If you guys want me to continue, then please leave a review or fave/follow! **

**If it doesn't receive a lot of feedback, then, oh well. It makes a good prologue in the very least.**

**- Rainy**


End file.
